PELLY    BAY
It does not happen often, but even in our civilization we find
ourselves at some time or other in a place that fills us with un-
easiness. The impression is instinctive, undefinable but actual.
You cannot say the fault is specifically with the w^alls, or the
people, or the air in the house; and yet you are enveloped by
something impalpable; something is radically out of kilter, and
you are sure of it.
Algunerk was a mysterious character. There was a time
when his name was Kakor-tig-nerk and he had two wives. His
wives had died almost simultaneously, and he had changed his
name to drive away the evil spirit. Meanwhile, from one day
to the next he had found himself alone. A man cannot live
alone. He had gone to live with Shongili's family, had made a
trade for one of the daughters, and it was that girl who was now
in effect his wife and had been on the trail with us.
Now the girl — Eskimo details are always complicated — had
been promised hi early childhood to a man from Fort Ross.
The man had never come to fetch her, and she was living in the
meantime with Algunerk. He was her husband without actu-
ally being her husband (since she was betrothed to another). If
that other man came down from the north, what would hap-
pen? The two Eskimos would be afraid of each other: the man
from the north because Algunerk was reputed a dangerous
character, and Algunerk because to kill the man from Fort Ross
would bring about certain unpleasant consequences. Probably,
therefore, Algunerk would give up the woman; but in that case
he would be alone again, and what would become of him?
Eskimo life is filled with these unresolved problems, these
items in suspense. They are in everybody's thoughts, everybody
watches for them to break out; but nobody speaks openly of
them. Will Algunerk come to an agreement with the man from
the north? Will he kill him? Will he get someone else to kill
him? A strange thing about the Arctic is that it abounds in tales
and rumours, and one of the stories is that although Algunerk
himself had never killed a man, yet he had prompted more than
one killing, armed more than one hand that struck the blow.
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